Wisdom and Destiny

put an honourable period to the war.
Still retaining a jealousy of fortune, even
from the smooth current of my affairs,
and seeing myself secure and free from
the danger of any enemy, I chiefly dreaded
the change of the goddess at sea, whilst
conveying home my victorious army, vast
spoils, and a captive king. Nay, indeed,
after I was returned to you safe, and saw
the city full of joy, congratulating, and
sacrifices, yet still I distrusted, well know-
ing that fortune never conferred any great
benefits that were unmixed and unattended
with probabilities of reverse. Nor could
my mind, that was still as it were in labour,
and always foreseeing something to befall
this city, free itself from this fear, until
this great misfortune befell me in my own
family, and till, in the midst of those days
set apart for triumph, I carried two of the
best of sons, my only destined successors,

one after another to their funerals.    Now,
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